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ALL THE KIDS ARE DOING IT! II I 

out . . . Get these real college pennants nijjfl 
official seals and colors to add to your cnl-| 
lection. Or start a new collection right n . 
Easy to get— fun to own. Hurry— mail order* 
blank today ! 




SEND FOR AS MANY AS YOU LIKE! 

MAIL TO: Geo. A. Honnel & Co. Box 600, Minneapolis, Mm 

Send rna set or ion of collegs pennanti I have chocked: 

SSHfJ. OS" 2 QSET3 OS6T4 



□ SETS DSET6 QS6T7 O SET 8 



□ S ET 9 a SET 10 □ SET II □ SET 12 



□ SET 73 Q SET 14 D SET 15 Q SET 16 



For each sel oF 6 pennonls chsclced, I enclose 25c !in coin— no 
sfamped-in number) from one o( Ihe Hoimel product! fijled in Ihis ad. 



BUY THESE FOODS... SEND 
FOR COLLEGE PENNANTS 

For each ser of 6 pennants, send 25* 



OR printed can end (orend withstamped-in nui 
ber) from any of these other Honool produc 



BSpnohnrtl Hound Chili 



Home! MpryKi 



| Hanr MUSIC WTTH THE HORMEL OWLS- 
1 Solvrrioy, CBS. ©1954 Geo. A. Hormd & 
t Co., Austin, Minn. 



THE NSXTQAY, A FSiV MILES BAST OF 7HE FORT- 




Soon... W^^^M 1<m sure l '^ E ^i 




WSLL, I JUST 6AW Y THEY MUST 8E STOPPED.' 
1-flM RONS IN THAT \ SACDLg A1V WOSSE.' WE'ffE 
DIRECTION AND MISS ] SOfNS AFTEP TW6M / 


CAPTAIN WILLIAMS, ^B HAVE TOLD J 






WAQHW THESE ACS /m ^ 
. APACHES EAST OF / m ■ "" 

THE FOOT? / ^MI^r^^H 

V7f J^^K ' V'-^l ; 1 -III ''ll'iH''''K^'i^tf >M 
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TWAT N/GUT, ABOVS A&ACHE mGS. . 




f PLEWTy OLD WEN \ 
1 STAY BEHINJD/ THEM /•> 
L HAVE SUMS/ J}y 


f STILL IT'S WOBTH j 
i THE CHANCE/ ^ 
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f THEY'VE SOT US 1 




fes^y^y-^^JUL^^ 






r-vJPCT ! 5""" 






A Jfe* 




THE APACHE HAVE PECPECT CCVES,VVE > 
HAVE HARDLY ANY.' Ih WE UE I Sfe tfT, THEV'U- 
SET LIS .' IP I OGD0?a> A CHAlpSE, W0T TEN 
-HEN WOULD REACH THOSE BOOS ALIVE / > 
ALL WE CAN OO 5 STICK IT OUT HEBE/ 





' LOOK/THE- vVi-roi.-F: \ 
FOQCE IS CAUGHT IN 
THE OPEN ©V"THB / 


W STAY BACK 1 , \ 
( CAPTAIN / yoU'LL \ 
( NEVES? PEACH J 
\ TW&U ALIVE.' 7 


t^llisll 'Ar-ww^S*'? 1 ^ 


r^_ S\ 8M&8LM!_ 
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LET ME GO ON! THOSE ^ YOU CAN HELP ' 
ARE MY M£N DOWN THERE! iTHEM BETTER 
MY PLACE IS WITH / CROAl HERE / 

THEM / -^ <. COVER MMf . 
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JLATS? / ATFQ&rTUQSCW...\ FOR A WW1LE, 

LUCY, I CTDNT 

THINK" WE'D REACH 

THE POST EITHER/ BUT 

WE DID/ THANKS TO THE 

MASKSD vHAf/ 





HE'S THE ONE MAN WHO COULD 1 
OUTSMART CRA7V WOLF, HE'S 
7W Z«W PAfi/GEfit t 





^UftKbgr 



HE'S A GOOD FRIEND 
OF CUCS^TONTD..LET'ff 
STOP THE STAGE AND 

SPEAK TO HIM/— 




e^cellencv; TMece 

MAY 0E T&CUSLE/4 
MASXgff /HAM IS 
PIDING 
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VE SEEN V FEACIN9 HE WOULD BE 
FOSTERS \ LYNCHED AFTER THE MURDEC 
PESCeiBlNS cSCCliJEBED, HE PLED ' 4 FEW 
TROWBHlOee// WEEKS LATER, THE «&*£ 

WAS CAUGHT/ HE 
" WAS 




HERE COMBS ROSITA / THAT SiN'GER TAKES A 
SHINE TO YDU, TCOWSP/DSE/ BUT IF YOU DON'T 
THROW IN WITH US, FIRST, VOU'LL LOSE MEW 

AN' THEN YOU'LL BE TURNED OVEf? TO / 

THE LAW J 



Soon aptez, clay trowb&dge rnisnes 
telling ffos/ta what mas happened. 




I'LL TELL HIM THEIR PLANS 
AND WEIL SET A TRAP' BUT 
I'LL HAVE TO WEAR SOME- 
TWINS TO IDENTIFY MYSELF 
FROM THE OTHER MASKED 
MEN SO HE'LL LET ME 
ESCAPE / 



WERE .' WEAR MY 
RED SCARP/ AND 
TOMORROW, I TAKE 
THE NOTE ACROSS 
TO TWE STATES; BUT 
NOW I MUST SO 
INS'DE AND SIN©; 




J.ATE TME NEXT OAV. . . WE MAY NOT ^ 

i J HAVE TO SO 

. THERE FOR. OUR IN- 
FORMATION/THERE ARE A 
PEW PEOPLE ON THE 
ISLAND THE LAW DOESN'T 
WANT/ THE OUTLAWS USE 
■ THEM AS RUNNERS TO 
THE MAINLAND/ WE'LL 




TERED SOMETHING 

ABOUT TROWBRIDGE, 
STAGE ROBBERS,.AN0 

TOMORROW THEN 

SHE LOST CONSCIOUS- 
NESS' WE'LL HAVE TO 

BEING HER TO A 

DOCTOR.' THE NEAREST 
v. TOWN IS PUENTE ' 




ITS ADDRESSED TO THE STATION AGENT.' IT SAVE 
THAT RISCO CUTLAWS ARE FLANNINS TO COB TME 
WESTBOUND STAGE BY THE PEAR THICKET, HALF - 
WAV TO RISCO.' ALL WILL BE MA5KED, SUT THE 
WRITER WILL WEAR A RED SCARF AS WEANS OF 

IDENTIFICATION.'— WHEN DOES ,_, 

THAT STAGE LEAVE TOWN ? jf IT i£Pr- 







I KILLS? 1 

V IMS sua Wy 


UNLESS M5U FOLLOW 1 
[ OBO&tG! — INTO TWE / 
V COACH ! ~/ 
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THANKS.' YOU'RE W&SRjNS A THEN QOBITA 
A REO SCABS— YOU MUST JCEACHEP PUENTE? 
BE THE ONE WHO SENT / IS SHE ALL 
THE NOTE/ .A. R16HT? 




iffs 70NTQ DISARM5 TNB OUTLAWS, THS LONB &ANG£# QU/CKLY 7ELL9 CLAY Tf?QW&f?iPG£ 
OF ROStTA'S &ESCUE AND H'S CfF/C/AL J^JPPOV AND MWL/TSS LAT£&. 





WHAT A RlD6/"TUrr EASTERN 

pemale kept naggin' fog me 
to slow down all the way 
and when 5me wasn't 
wollewn', hek pabedt, , 
Zanzibar, was sqijawkin; }( 

'VlOWPY, GENTS"/ SH£ 

thought she was 
ceal westebn/— 
well, at least the 
cash shipment sot j 
WEPE ar~ 




^HAWkSi-PFTE.'lllOPEN 
THESAPE-ANPDEFDSiT 
THE CaSH/THEN I'LL G6T 
ONE OP THE SOVS TO 
HELP VOU WITH WRS 
TffOTTEP'S LUSGA3E 





NBKTCm AS Ti/£ COMB GANGE& ANp 7W7t? 
SSAdcM f&P ME k-/U£P'S TJ?AIL, IN VAIN, SWDSNCV.- 




ms. TROTTER, 4S£ VOU SURE- 




VOU KNOW WHO I AM 
■WAM/ BUT I DON'T 

sAwy who your 

FfflSNDlS? 




. 




YES,T0NT0/TIE THSM 
UP.' AND WWILE vOlI 00/ 
WE'LL TGV TO LEARN 
WHERE THE STOLEN 

money is located.' 




ffl/f/l/res lATEP, GU&2/FF B£ff?CW Mr£J?5. . 

HELLO.' PETE LEFT WORD FOR (HE \ IT'S GOOP TO SEE 
'WAT VOU WERE HERE ? JUST SOT \ 'vOU, SHERIFF, BUT 
BACK AND CAME TO HELP— SUT ) THERE'S THE-REAl. 
AS U5UAL, VOLI AND TONTO HAVE / HEm—ZANZf&AW 
THINGS liNPEi? CONTROL.' 




TONTO AND I WERE \ AMD SHERIFF, I'LL BE 
«£AEpV AND WE THOUGHT HEBE TO TESTIF/ 
WE'D WVMDUACALL/ J AGAINST THAT .MURDERER. 
WB0.L STOP BY IN THE / THANKS TO THE MASKED 
MCfiNINS.' J MAW HE CONVINCED AiE 

"** TO COME SACK AND 
HELP JUSTICE ' 




/.'.a 'AM, THAT MAN MAS 
'.LvVAVS SERVED 
,-_STiCE' ME'5 THE 
LGN£8ANGER{ 




TME WATER OF 
VEMGEANCE 




Jerry Parrin roused from his blanket under 
the "Prairie Schooner," with the sense that 
something was very wrong. He sat up, listen- 
ing, Above fhe angry muttering of men's 
voices rose c woman's wail: "We can'l go 
on! We'll die here—!" 

Another voice, strong and clear, cut her 
short. 

"Friends!" cried the Reverend Walter Par- 
rin, Jerry's father. "Friends, gather here, in 
a circle! We'll pray— and then we'll plan 
whal ta dol" 

As the several families of emigrants moved 
together into the wagon circle, Jerry touched 
his mother's arm. He was trembling a little. 

"What is it?" he whispered. "Injuns-?" 

"No, Son!" Mrs. Parrin answered, steady- 
ing him with the calm sweetness of her voice. 
"Those three single men from St. Louis— 
Ruel, Dorrance, and Nayland— have gone off 
with all the horses that are strong enough to 
travel. The Indian, Little Wolf, who joined 
us two days ago, has disappeared, too . . ." 

"—and left us right in the middle of the 
longest desert haul without enough water to 
last—" exclaimed Jerry, in horror. But his 
mother's hand came up to touch his lips. 

'■Be quiet, San!" she murmured. "And bow 
your head. . . ." 

The Reverend Walter Parrin's prayer was 
short, and strong, and f Oil of trust. At the 
closing, "AMEN!" the circle of faces showed 
new hope. 



"We can leave here all but two of the 
wagons, and the bare necessities to get us 
across the desert," the clergyman stated. "We 
'men can walk all the way— the women and 
children by turns, using the wagons. The 
hostile Indians and our friends, the horse 
thieves, have left us enough weakened an- 
imals to go on with, that way. . . Has 
anyone a better idea?" 

When no one spoke, Jerry's father turned 
to him, 

"We have a special task far you;, Son," 
he said. "Your little riding mule cannot pull 
much weight— but he can carry you on a 
scout for water in the hills that parallel our 
route. Your mule's keen sense of smell may 
locate a seep or spring. You will not take 
any weapon. If you should NOT find water, 
every pound would count!" 

It was three hours after dawn, when Jerry 
Parrin saw the buzzards. They were circling 
above a notch in the desert hills— watching 
some freshly dead or dying animal, probably. 
It might be one of the missing horses! 

Obeying a hunch, Jerry struck into a draw 
that deepened as it wound among the hills. 
And there he found the horse tracks! As he 
followed them, he heard two shots. The sound 
came, confused with distance and the wind- 
ing of the ravine, from somewhere ahead. 

Cautiously Jerry kept on. Around every 
bend he crept on foot, leading his little mule. 
At the fourth sharp bend he halted, in horn- 



fled surprise 

Just beyond him the three deserters. Ruel, 
Dorrcince and Nayland. lay beside o little 
pool of water, at the base of a ledge Their 
bodies were twisted, os if in agony Ruel'**" 
hcnd clutched a pistol— the others grasped 
tumps of stone The terrible thing was iheir 
stillness 

After a moment, Jerry approached them. 
Not one of the bodies, he saw, bore any 
woundl What, then, had killed them? And 
who or whal had Ruel shot at? 

II could not have been o robber— for the 
dead fingers of Dorrance and Nayland still 
clutched nuggets of pure, yellow gold! More 
yellow lumps gleamed dully below the pool's 
^hollow water! 

Jerry's mule supplied the answer to 'he 
mystery Approaching the water, he sniffed 
loudly, blew out through his lips, and backed 
away A moment later his loud, disappointed 
bray echoed through the ravine 

"The waferl" Jerry whispered through dry 
lips "IT'S POISONED!" 

He spun about— at a sound that was not 
on echo of his awn voice Again the dry 
chuckle sounded, and Jerry saw him— little 
Wolf! 

The Indian sat leaning against a rock, with 
his hands calmly folded over his stomach, ond 
Ms right leg stained with blood 

"THAT was the shooting!" thought Jerry 
"The Indian's leg must be broken— or he 
wouldn't be here 

Glancing about, the boy's eye lighted on 
a little pile of sticks, left by a Spring freshet 





He selected two of the stiaightest and hur- 
ried across to Little Wolf. 

"I'll fix your leg with these— so it won't 
move," he soid. "I'll use my shirt for a 
bondage! I'll put you on my mule, and lead 
him back to the wagons. And Mother will 
nurse you . uh?" 

A strange look in the Indian's face stopped 
him from touching the wounded limb. 

"Why you not leave me— take gold?" Little 
Wolf asked 

"Gold?" responded Jerry. "Oh! Well, my 
mule's weak with thirst. He couldn't carry 
you, and anything else! Now, let me—" 

"Nol" the Indian exclaimed, "Little Wolf 
shot in stomach, too! Dying soon! Meet father 
in Happy Hunting Ground!" 

He coughed; then, os Jerry stood speech- 
less, he went on . . . 

"Many summers ago, my father, the Chief, 
show this gold to white men. They kill him! 
I kill them, and bring gold back to trap more 
white men with bad hearts. My father's spirit 
have mony white slaves in Happy Hunting 
Ground now!" 

Another cough rocked Little Wolf, When 
he could speak again, he whispered: 

"You, White Boy, not like them. You have 
good heart! You find your horses, far up this 
ARROYO . , . Find good water and grass! 
You take gold, too. . . ." 

When there was no more need to wait, 
Jerry Parrin rode on up the ravine. And he 
knew he would find everything, just as Little 
Wolf had soid, 





BUT iNSI DE THE 80YS' SNUG SHELTER, THERE 
IS BOTH FOOD AND WARMTH. 
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f TOMORROW WE MUST GQ ^i 
/ SACK TO THE LAKE AND B 
I CATCH MORE THROUGH J: 
\ THE ICEf I HAVE SAVED / 
J THE TAILS FOR BAIT.. J& 
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THE BOYS' STIRRING WITHIN-- - 
ANDTUMBLEWEED'S LOUD CL AMOR 
- ALARMS THE PACK. 




wv — x 

*iiHf* **- /V / HAHRRR\ 
• . 1 -RRRRR. -1 
' '"liiiftihlf' "' RRRRH.../ 


'k': 


jn/itafiHi 




^dJ^HUB^'^I^B 








%s$*Kf"*. 




"^^S^te* /H« 




TO BE INSTANTLY SEIZED AND 

DRAGGED INTO THE SHADOWS, A 
MEAL FOR HtS STARVING FELLOWS' 





I AM SURE ' 
THEY HAVE HAD A SCARE 
AND A MEAL,OFA K 
RUT WE MUST BE ON THE 
WATCH FOR THEM AFTER 
THIS, AND STRENGTHEN ) 
OUR SHELTER' 




THAT'S WHY I CHOSE A 
DAMP.ROTTEN LOG' I DON'T 
WANT IT TO BURN' l"LL 
SHOW YOU WHEN WE 6ET 
BACK TO OUR 
, WICKIUP 





DODGING THE DYING, SNAPPING BEAST, HE 
8HEAKS THROUGH THE THIN ICE AT THE 
EDGE Or THE OPEN CURRENT HOLE. 




-AND THEN ANOTHER AND ANOTHER' 

WITH DEADLY AIM- 



GALLOPING ON HIS SNOW-SHOES, 
YOUNG HAWK DRIVES ANOTHER 
ARROW INTO THE FLEEING PACK' 




SOMEHOW THE IMPOSSIBLE IS ACCOMPLISHED 

WITH TUMBLEWEED'S HELPf NUMB HIMSELF. WITH 
THE ICY WATER, YOUNG HAWK GETS THE HALF- 
.DROWNED 80Y ONTO HIS SHOULOER. . . 




DESPITE STIFFENING, FREEZING GARMENTS, 
YOUNG HAWK MANAGES A SHUFFLING RUN 
TO THE WOOOEO SHORE . . . 




EMPTYING HIS TIRE BUCKET" ONTO A PILE 
OF FINE-CUT KINDLING, YOUNG HAWK 
MAKES A QUICK BLAZE. 





AS THE FLAMES GROW TALL, YOUNG HAWK STRIPS 
HIS PARTNER OF THE f REE2ING, WATER-SOAKED 
BUCKSKINS, AND CHAFES HIS LIMBS- ..GRADUALLY, 
THE MASSAGE AND HEAT BRING BACK CIRCULATION. 



WELL.WE VE LEARNED 
A LESSON. LITTLE BUCKr 
NEVER FORGET TO WATCH| 
BEHIND YOU IN THE 
STARVATION MONTH — 
OR YOU MAY HAVE d 
WOLF ON YOUR BACKf 





After the scouts hod passed through and many claim* hod been staked, the iron horse 
■node its appearance on the western plains Often, the Indians had lived in peace with their 
white neighbors for years 8ut when they suddenly saw the hissing puffing steam engine run- 
ning across the country, bringing thousands of new settlers, they realized thai the white man 
had come to stay and that nothing short of war could drive him out Luckily, many of the men 
who first laid down this nation's western roilroods were Civil War veterans Beside* theit picks 
and shovels, they carried rifles and revolvers and often the rood gong fought pitched bottles 
against marauding braves bent on stopping the westword march of the iron horse 



The railroads changed the West very greatly They meont swift transportation for small 
Army garrisons, cheaper rates for importing agricultural muchinery and cattleman's supplies and 
the influx of millions of new settlers Railroad companies were granted land along their rights 
of way by the Federal Government and they soon started selling forms and building lots to set- 
tlers from the East Whole towns were laid out and financed by railroad companies. The coming 
of the railroads ended the long cattle drives of the early West It was no longer necessary to 
drive Texas cattle hundreds of miles north to market Railroad spurs ran south to Abilene, Hays 
City, Wichita and Dodge City Cattlemen only had to get their cattle from their ranches to the 
nearest railroad to sell their product Without the railroads, the settling of the American West 
might well have token another hundred years and much of the territory might nevet have be- 
come Ameri' 
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SAVE MONEY AND GET THIS HANDSOME WALLET 



If you're a real Lone Ranger fan 
you probably buy the Lone 
Ranger Comic Book every month. 
Welt here's your chance to save 
money and get this handsome 
wallet FREE as well. 




A full year's subscription to Lone Ranger 
Comics ... 12 big, action-packed issues — costs 
only $1. To every boy or girl who acts now 
ond subscribes to Lone Ranger Comics by mail- 
ing the coupon above, we're going to send 
this wonderful blue and red, vinyl plastic 
wallet. It looks ond feels like real leather and 
just as well. 

II gift and one you'll be proud to 
carry. And don'i forget you get on official 
membership card in the Dell Comics Club loo! 

CUP THE COUPON! 

GET /OUR 

FREE WALLET NOW! 



rtt/R&Yf Get your order in A/Ot¥f 

WHEATIES MINIATURE 




WHEATIES 

Breakfast of Champions" 



